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MIm ritrlrla ttolhrook and Mint Helen

Ttollirook, her niece, were entrusted to
ha care of Iauranca Donovan, a writer,
ummorlni nesr Port Annamlale. Mlee

Patricia 'nnttlel to Donovan Hint aha
feared her brother Henry, who. mined by

bank failure, had snnstantly threatened
Jier. Donnran dtacorered and captured
an I nf ruder, who proved to ba
Olllespla, aiiltor for Ilia hand of Helen.
Donovan aaw Mlea Itnlbrook and her er

mart on friendly terms. Donovae
tout tit an Italian assassin. Ha met tha
tnan ha aupnosed wu llolbrook, but who

aid ha waa Hartrldge. a canoe-mako- r.

Mlee Tat announced her Intention of
fighting Henry llolbrook and not seeking
another hiding plaea. IVmnvan met Helen
In an Men at night. Duplicity of Helen
waa ronfraaed by (ha young lady. At
ttlaht, dlariil-t- d aa a nun, Helen atnla
from tha hoUM. Hha met Reginald Gil-
lespie, who told her III loe. Ulllespla
was confronted by Donovan, At tha town
gtoatnfllca Helen, unseen except by Dono
van, slipped a drnfl for her father Into
tha hand of tha Italian aailor. A young,U I 1 1 II, hub
waa observed alona In a rnnoa, when
Helen waa thmiaht to hare been at homa,

ellllW-spl- admitted giving Helen tje.MO for
her father, who had then left to' spend It.
MIM Helen and Donovan met In tha
might. Bhe told him Ollleapla waa nothing
to her. He confessed hla lava for her.
Donovan found Ollleapla gagged and
Viound in a cabin. Inhabited h tha vil-
la Inoua Italian and Holbrook. Ha released

lm. Both Gillespie and Donovan ad-
mitted love tor Helen. Calling; herself
lloaallnd a "voice" appealed to Donovan

or help. Bha told him to go to tha eanoa-naker- 'a

homa and aea that no Injury be-
fell him. Ha went to Rod Data.
At tha canoe-makar- a home, Donovan
found tha brothers Arthur and Henry
llolbrook who had fought each other. In
consultation. "Roaallnd" appeared. Ar-
thur averted murder. Donovan return-
ing, met Ollleapla alona In tha dead of
wight. On Investigation ha found Henry
llolhrook, the aallor, and Mlaa Helen

In an argument. It waa aattled
nd they departed. Donovan met tha

real Roaallnd, who by night ha had sup-txa-

to ba Mlaa Halen Holhrook. Hha
revealed tha mix-u- Her father, Arthur
llolhrook, waa the canoe-make- while
llelen'a father waa Henry llolhrook, the

rrlng brother. Tha rnuatna. Helen and
Rosalind, were as much al'ka aa twins.
Thus llelen'a euppoeed duplicity waa ex-
plained. Helen visited Donovan,

I CHAPTER XIX Continued.

"Tea; but It Is a mere coincidence.
It an a good hiding place (or him, as
well at for or"

"It I Terr unfortunate (or all of tit
that be should be here. I had hoped
tie would bury himself where he would
never be beard of again !" ahe aaid,
and anger burned for a moment In her
face. "It he has any abame left, I
wbould think he would leave here at
once!"

"It's to be remembered. Hiss Hol-

brook, that he came first; and I am
quit satisfied that your father sought
dim here before you and your aunt

ame to Annandale. It seems to me
the equity lies with your uncle the
creek as a hiding place belongs to htm
by right of discovery."

Bha smiled ready agreement to this,
And I felt that aha had come to win

upport for some plan of her own. She
liad never been more amiable; certain-
ly she had never boon lovelier,

"You are quite right. We had all or
ia better go and leave him In peace.

What Is It he does there runs a ferry
or manages a boatbouse?"

"He Is a canoo-mnker,- I said, dryly,
"wjlta more than a local reputation."

Her tone changed at once.
"I'm glad; I'm very glad he has d

from his old ways; for all our
sakes," she added, with a Utile sigh.
"And poor Rosalind! You may not

now that he has a daughter. She is
about a year younger than I. She
muni have had a aad time of it. I was
named for her mother and she for
nine. If you should meet her, Mr.
Donovan, I wish you would tell her
liow sorry I am not to be ablo to aee
tier. Hut Aunt Pat must not know
that Uncle Arthur Is here. I think
he has tried to forget him, and ber

troubles with my father have effaced
everything else. I hope you will man-
age that, for me; that Aunt Pat ahall
not know that Uncle Arthur and Roaa-
llnd are here. It could only distress
tier. It would be opening a book that
aha believes closed forever." -

Her solicitude for her sudt's peace
of mind, spoken with eyes averted and
in a low tone, lacked nothing.

"I hava seen your cousin," I said. "I
aw her. In fact, this morning."
"Rosalind? Then you can tell me

whether whether I am really so like
bar aa tbey used to think 1"

"You are rather like!" I replied
lightly. "Rut I' shall not attempt to
tell you how. It would not do It
would involve particulars that might
prove embarrassing. Thore are times
when even I Ond discretion better
thirh frankness."

"You wlah to save my feelings," she
laughed. "But I am really taller!"

"By an Inch she told me that!"
"Then you have seen her more than

nee?"
"Yes: more than twice even."
"Then you must tell me wherein we

re alike; I should really like to
know."

"I have told you" I can't; it's beyond
auy poor powers. I will tell you this,
though"

"Welir
"That I think you both delightful."

am disappointed In you. I thought
fou a man of courage, Mr. Donovan."

"Even urave men falter at the can
non'a mouth!" ' '

"You are undoubtedly an Irishman,
Mr.' Donovcn. I am sorry, we shan't
liave any uio.e tenuis."

"You have said so. Miss' Holbrook,
not I." '

She laughed, act then glanced to-r-

the brown flcura of Sister Mar
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"Dont Say 'Must Not to

Caret, and was silent for a moment,
while tha old clock oa the stair
boomed out the half-hou- r and waa an-

swered cheerily by (ha pretty tinkle
of the chapel chime. I counted (our
poppy leaves that fluttered free from
a bowl on the book shelf above ber
head and lastly fell to the floor at ber
feet.

"I hsd hoped." she said, "that we
wera good friends, Mr. Donovan."

' "I have believed that we wereV.Miss
Holbrook."

"You must sea that this situation
must terminate, that we are now at ar

crisis. You can understand I need
not tell you how fully my sympathies
lie with my father; It could not be
otherwise."

"That is only natural. I bava noth-
ing to say on that point."

"And you can understand, too, that
it has not been easy for me to be. de-

pendent upon Aunt Pat. You don't
know I have no Intention of talking
against her but you can't blame me
for thinking her bard a little hard on
my father."

I nodded.
"I am sorry, very sorry, that you

ahould have these troubles, Miss Hol-

brook."
"I know yon are," she replied, eager-

ly, and her eyes brightened "Your
sympathy has meant so much to Aunt
Pat and mo. And now, before worse
things happen"

"Worse things must not happen!"
"Then we must put an end to It all,

Mr, Donovan. There Is only ona way.
My father will never leave here until
Aunt Pat has settled with bim. And
It Is bis right to demand" it," she hur-
ried on. "I would have you know that
he Is not as black aa ha has been
painted. He has been his own worst
enemy; and Uncle Arthur's III doings
must not be charged to him. 3ut he
haa been wrong, terribly wrong. In bis
conduct toward Aunt Pat. I do not
deny that, and he does not. But It Is
only a matter of money, and Aunt Pat
has plenty of It; and there can be no
question of honor between Uncle Ar-

thur and father. It was Uncle Arthur's
act that caused all this trouble; fa-

ther has told me the whole story. Quite
likely father would make no good nae
of his money I will grant that. But
think of the strain of these years on
all of us; think of what it has meant
to me, to have this cloud banging over
my life! It Is dreadful beyond any
words it is hideous; and I can't stand
It any longer, not another week not
another day! It must end now and
here."

Her tear-flllc- eyes rested upon me
pleadingly, and a sob caught her
throat as ahe tried to go on.

"But" I began.
"Please please'" ahe broke In,

ttouching her handkerchief to ber eyes
and smiling appeallngly. "I am ask-
ing very little of you, after all."

"Yes, It Is little enough, "but It seems
to me a futile Interference. If your
father would go to ber himself. If you
would take him to ber that strikes
me as the better strategy of tha mat-
ter."

"Then am I to understand that you
will not help; that you will not do this
for us for met"

"I am sorry to have to say no, Miss
Holbrook," I replied, steadily.

"Then I regret that I abtll hava to
go furitcr; I must appeal rou aa a

Me, If You Please!"

personal matter purely. It Is not
easy; but If wa are really very good
friends"

She glanced toward Sister Margaret,
then rose and walked out upon tha ter-
race.

"You will hate me " she began,
smiling wanly, the tears bright In her
eyes; and she knew that It was not
easy to hate ber. "I have taken
money from Mr. Oillesple, for my fa-

ther, since I came here. It Is a Urge
sum, and when my father left here he
went away to spend It to waste It
It la all gone, and worse than gone. I
must pay that bark I must not be
under obligations to Mr. Gillespie. It
was wrong. It was very wrong of me,
but I waa distracted, half crazed by
my father's threats of violence against
Aunt Pat against us all. I am sure
that you can sea how I came to do It.
And now you are my friend; will you
help me?" and ahe broke off, smiling,
tearful, her back to the balustrade, her
band at her side lightly touching It.

She had confidence, I thought, In the
power of tears, as she slipped her
handkerchief Into her sleeve and
waited for me to answer.

"Of course Mr. Gillespie only loaned
you the money to help you over a dif-
ficulty; In some way that must be
cared for. I like him; ho Is a fellow of
gcod Impulses. I ' repeat that, I be-

lieve this matter can be arranged
readily enough, by yourself and your
father. My Intrusion would only
make a worse muddle of your affairs.
Send for your father and let him go
to your aunt In the right spirit; and
I believe that an hour's talk will settle
everything."

"You seem to bava misunderstood
my purpose la coming here, Mr. Dono-
van," she answered, coldly. "I asked
your help, not your advice. I have
even thrown myself on your mercy,
and you tell mo to do what you know
Is Impossible."

"Nothing Is so Impossible as the
present attitude of your father. Until
that Is changed your aunt would be
doing your fathor a great Injury by
giving him this money."

"Aad as for me" and her eyes
biased "aa for ma." she said, choking
with anger, "after I have opened this
page ot my life to you and you have
given ma your fatherly advice
as for me, I will show you, and Aunt
Pat and all of them, that what cannot
be done one way may be done in an-

other. If I say tho word and let the
law takes Its course with my uncle
that man who brought all these trou-
bles upon us you may bave the Joy
of knowing that It was your fault
your fault, Mr. Donovan!"

"I beg of you, do nothing! If you
will not bring your father to Miss Pat,
please let me arrange the meeting."

"He will not listen to you. He looks
upon you as a meddler; and so do I,
Mr. Donovan!"

"But your uncle you must not, you
would not!" t cried, terror-struc- k to
see bow fate drew her toward the pit-

fall from which I hoped to save her.
"Don't say 'must not' to me. If you

please!" she flung back; but when
ahe reached the door she turned and
said calmly, though her eyes still
biased:

"I suppose It la not necessary (or me
lo ask that you consider what I bave
sai 1 to confidential."

It to quite uaaeeesaary," J lala, not

knowing whether I loved or pitied het
most; and my wits were busy trying
to devliie means of caving ber the
heartache her Ignorance held In stois
for her.

She called to Bister Margaret In her
brightest tone, and when I had walked
with thera to St Agatha's gate she
bade be good-b- with quite as demure
and Christian an air aa the sister her-
self.

" CHAPTER XX.

, The Touch of Dishonor.
I waa meditating my course over a

cheerless luncheon when Gillespie was
announced. He lounged Into the din-

ing room, drew bis chair to the table
and covered a biscuit with csmembert
with his usual inscrutable air.

"I think it ta better," he said delib-eratingl-

"to ba an ass than a fool.
Have you any views on the subject?"

"None, my dear Buttons. I bave
been called both by shrewd men."

"So hava I, If the worat were known,
and they offered proof! Ah, more and
more I aee that wo were born for each
other, Donovan. I waa once so Im-

pressed with the notion that to be a
fool was to ba distinguished that I

conceived the Idea of forming a Noble
Order of Serene, and Incurable Fools.
I elected myself the grand and most
worthy master, feeling aafe from com-
petition. News of the matter having
gone forth, many persona of the high-
est standing wrote to me, recommend-
ing their friends for membership. My
correspondence soon engaged three
typewriters, and I was obliged to get
the poRt-ome- e department to help me
break the chain. A few humble aouls
applied on their own hook for consid-
eration. These I elected end placed in
the first class. You would be sur
prised to know bow many people who
are chronic Joiners wrote In absent-mindedl- y

for application blanks, fear-
ing to be left out of a good thing.
United States senators wera rsther
common on the list, and there were
threo governors; a bishop wrote to
propose a brother bishop, of whose
merits he spoke In the warmest terms.
Many newspapers declared that the
society filled a long-fel- t want. I re-

ceived Invitations to speak on the
nses and benefits of the order from
many learned bodies. The thing began
to bore me, and when my official sta-
tionery was exhausted I Issued a fare-
well address to my troops and dis-

solved the society. But It's a great
gratification to me, my dear Donovan,
that we quit with a waiting list."

"There are times. Buttons, when you
cense to divert me. I'm likely to be
very busy for a few days. Just what
can I do for you this afternoon?"

"Look here, old man, you're not
angry V

"No; I'm rarely ansry; but I'm often
bored."

"Then your brutal Insinuation sIihII
not go unrewarded. Let me proceed.
nut first, how are your ribs?"

"Sore and a trifle stiff, but I'm cow
fortable, thanks."

"As I understand matters, Irishman,
there Is no real difference between yon
and me except In the matter of a cer
tain lady. Otherwiae we might com
bine our forces In the Interest of these
unhappy Holbrooks."

"You are quite right. You cams
here to say something; go on and b
done with It."

He deftly covered another biscuit
with the cheese, of whose antiquity bi
complained sadly,

"I say, Donovan, between old sci
dlor friends, what were you dol&g uc
there on the creek last night?"

"Studying the landscspe effects by
Flarllght. It'a a habit of mine. Your
own presence there might need ac
counting for, If you don't mind."

"I will be square about it. I met
Helen quite accidentally aa I left this
house, and she wanted to sea ber fa
ther. I took her over there, and we
found Henry. He was up to tome
mischief you may know what It waa
Something bad gone wrong with him
and be was In all kinds of a bad hu-
mor. Unfortunately, you got the bene
fit of some of It."

"I will supply you a link In the
night's affaire. Henry had been to sea
hla brother Arthur.

Gillespie's face fell, and I saw that
he was greatly surprised.

"Humph! Helen didn't tell me that.
"The reason Henry came here waa

to look for bis brother. That's how be
reached this place ahead or Miss Pat
and Helen. And I bave learned som-
ethingIt makes no difference bow, but
It waa not from the ladlei at St. Aga
tha's I learned last night that the
key of thla whole situation Is in your
own banda, Gillespie. Your fsther waa
swindled by the Holbrooks; which
Holbrook?"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

English as 8hs Is Spoke.
Meeker I'm going to apply for a

divorce.
Bleaker What's the trouble?
Meeker Ob, my wires a regular

shrew; she satt the chlldreu ami
makes my Ufa a burden.

Bleeker You don't aav! Bha cer
talnly doesn't look that kind

Meeker Great Scott, man! Yo
don't call that tad, at you I

FIGHTERS IN THE MAJORITY SURELY NO PLACE FOR HER

Veteran Member of Congregation Waa In the Prsssnee of 8uch Msgie There)
Tired of Part He Had Been

Plsying.

Representative Harry Maynard of
Virginia tella the story of how a re
ligious old negro In bis district put a

top to tha exercise of Christian char
ity In the congregation of which he
waa a member. It seems tbat It waa
a practise In tha church to excom-
municato for one year any member
who had been guilty or a "blood fight"

that Is, any man who bad attacked
another with a pistol or a rator.

At the end of the year. If the of
fender wished reinstatement, he could
go to the "mourners' bench," rise and
declare his repentance, and be forgiven
by the congregation. This went on
for many years. At laat a young
darkywbo had been In a particularly
objectionable broil appeared for rein-
statement The pastor made an elo
quent appeal to the congregation and
everybody began to about and say
"Amen."

It was at this point that tha old
negro arose and said hotly:

'Look hyah, pahson; eber since I
been a membub or dis cotigergaahun,
dar aln' been nothln' but flghtln' an'
fuhglvln' an' I been doing all de
fuhglvtn'. I'ae tired of It!"

That broke op the meeting. Popu
lar Magaslne.

Diplomacy.
Hera la a story about a dlplomatlo

negra waiter; also about two well-know- n

Kansas men, who csn go by
the nsmes or 8mltb snd Jones, Just to
tell tbo yarn.

Smith and Jones look much alike
and ara frequently taken for aacb
other. One day Smith was In a cer
tain big hotel not a thousand miles
from Kansss City and went Into the
dining room for dinner. The negro
waiter busily brushed off tha crumbs
and said: "Why, bow Is you, Mr.
Jones, how Is yout I's glsd to sea you.
I baan't seen you alnca I waited on
your table when you all uaed to bava
a little game upstalba."

"I'm frald you ara mistaken." said
Smith, very quickly. "My name Isn't
Jonea. You hsve the wrong man."

"Nuff said; nuff ssld." smiled tho ne
gro, with much bowing aad scraping.
"Ah knows sll right when to keep
msb mouf sbet; Ab knows all right,
Mr. Jonea" Ksnsas City Journal.
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Limit to Woman's Suffrage.
Women bave obtained the right to

vote In Kraln, a province of Austria.
Tbey will be allowed to cast their
ballots In person snd not by proxy.
There Is, however, one limitation Im
posed on them. A special time of the
day has been allotted to them for the
exercise of this right

Important to Mother
Examine caretully every bottle or

CA8TOH1A. a safe and aura remedy for
Infanta and children, and sea tbat it

Bears the
Signature
In Use For Over 3U Yeara

The Kind You Hava Always Bought

Quite a Job on Hand.
"What s hla business?"
"Well, as near as I can make out he

Is matrimonial agent for his two
daughters." Stray Stories.

The expert accountant who la called
In to balance a aet of books never fig-

ures on having a ateady Job.
A precious thing Is all the more

precious to us If It has been won by
work or economy. Buskin.

To court one's sweetheart Is a de-

light, but to court one's wife Is more
so, and less expensive.

Cnastlpettoa easaessiMI scrravates aisar serlaaa
llmkK. It la Uk.rmishlj rured by In-- . Pierce's
Ptaaaaal Psltels, The iv. rite feaillj laaalive.

A smile tbat won't come off soon be-

comes monotonoua.

Seamed But One Thing for
Maid to Do.

Prof. Perclval Lowell) tha eminent
Martian astronomer, aald in a recent
Interview in New York:

"The Martian canals are not Pana-
ma canals. The word 'canals,' you
know, really means 'lines.' It
shouldn't bo taken literally, as tb
servant girl In Boston took the parlor
maglo.

"An amateur magician In a Beacon
street house waa going through bla
tricks while a maid paaaed In and out
with refreshments.

"The magician was reading letters
placed under a rug as the maid
brought In a tray of lemon Ices.

" 'What Is this? a spectator asked.
"'That Is B," the magician an-

swered; and, sure enough, bis answer
was correct

"Tho maid looked wltb astonish-
ment at the letter which had been
bidden under the thick nig. 8b
turned ber gaxa on , the handspm
young magician who had read it
Then, setting down ber trsy of Ices,
she hid her rosy face In ber hands
and ran out or the room.

f

"'What's the good o' me clothes?
she cried."

A Young Diplomat
Johnny Golrlg to Sunday school f
Tommy Nope; It might stir up

harsh sna bitter reeling between de--
nominations, s

Strictly Aoeurate.
Lawyer So you aay the defendant

pushed you against your will?
Witness No, sir; I said ha pushed

me against the door.

Lbby't
Evaporated Milk

Contains double the nu-

triment and none of the
impurities so often found
in so-call- ed fresh or raw
milk. .

The use of Mf$ in-

sures pure, rich, whole-

some, healthful milk that
is superior in flavor and
economical in cost

IMj'm Eraporated BSiHc is
the purest, freshest high
grade milk, obtained
from selected, carefully
fed cows. It is pasteur-
ized and then evaporat-
ed (the water taken out),
filled into bright, new
tins, sterilized and sealed
air tightuntilyou need it

Use Libby's and tell
your friends how good
It IS.
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Glorious Colorado
No one can say he has seen the world
until he has seen "Colorado."

Write for the books that
picture and describe it

Electric block signals dining car meals
and service "Best in the World

via tha

Union Pacific
"The Safe Road"

Ask about oar personally conducted tours to Yeuowetoee Natloas! Park

For full Information, tickets, etc., address

E. L. LOMAX, G. P. A.
- Union Pacific R. R. Co.

Omaha, Nebraska


